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MB. BOK'S LITERARY GOSSIP THE LONE STATION-TENDE- RKeep Awake and in Step
With the Busy World

The experience of Rever-
end Doctor Snow here
given may be yours.

Maine. It is nnquestionably true that the
wise author is he who lives away from the
great cities, far enough away to secure se-
clusion and yet sufficiently near to be in
touch with the publishers and editors.
Two or three ot our prominent New York
authors are finding this out. and next sea-
son will find a still stronger tendency on
the part of literary workers to forsake the
metropolis. A home in a great city means
the loss of valuable time and money to tbe
average literary worker. While from its
life and people he may get the incidouts
for his work, he is sensible if be has a
suburban home to which he can fly and
work out his material and avoid the dis-
tracting interruptions of city life.

LITERARY PLANS AND GOSSIP.

I nnderstaud that Gen. Fitz Hugh Lee
has completed about one-ha- lf ot tbe life of
Gen. Robert E. Lee npon which he has been
engaged for some time for the Appletons.
It will probably be the new year before
the book is on the market.

There is a pleasing prospect in the fact
which I incidentally learned a few days
ago that the Hon. Can Schurz is engaged
in writing his "Reminiscences of Publio
Men and Events." Mr. Schurz's life has
been a busy one; he has been associated
with famous measures, his knowledge of
men is wide, and his observation of that
keen character which sees and remembers.
Such a book by one so well able to write it
would have a distinct; literary and his-
torical value.

What promises to be a notable article on
the development of modern tire-arm- s will
shortly como from tho pen of Dr. Richard
J. (iatliug. tbn inventor of the famous
Gatling gun. The article will appear in
one of tbe popular magazines.

Clinton collard. who is perhaps the roost
talented of the younger school of poets,
will shortly put through the press a volume
of his Oriental poems.

In his homo in Georgia Gen. James Long-stre- et

now devotes most of his time to lit-
erary work. The result of the winter's
work will probably be a narrative em-
bodying General Longstreet's experiences,
to be called "A Soldier Under Two Flags."
certainly a most attractive title for a war
book.

Mrs. SI. G. Van Rensselaer's Century
articles on English cathedrals and their
architecture are being collected, and will
probably be brought out in tbe autumn in
book form. Speaking of Mrs. Van Rens-
selaer's work, it is not generally known, I
think, that much of the art criticism ap-
pearing in tbe New --York Sun is from her
pen.

Dr. Theodore L. Cnyler's later sermons as
a Brooklyn pastor are being prepared by
the divine for publication in a book.

Edward W. Bok.
Copyright

MARY ANDERSON'S DEBUT.

nearby who were awaiting their return
with a report of tho lay of the land.

John, within bis foot, scanned the tori
zon. and at the close of an bonr. discovered
no fewer than ten bunches of feathers,
which he rightly judged to belong to a
many different reds Iving behind sand
knoils. Night was coming on, and be well
knew that darkues would bring these rob-
bers to the barn and that his scalp might
go with the boroes as a part of the pro-
ceeds of the foray.

The big red enu dipped behind the prairie
and twilight came on, which was soon suc-
ceeded by darkness. Out of tbe silence
came the moan of the wet wind, the boot
of the prairi" owl and tbn sharp bark of
the coyote. The horses in the barn, de-
prived of their usual evening feed, whin-
nied and stamped impatiently. There was
no sound from the two pmoners in tho
shack, and John wondered whether he had
really done for them, or were they waiting
fordarkceis to rovertheir escape.

By this time the imratient and excited
horses made it certmn to the watcher in
the fort that the Indian were near enough
to the barn for the horses to get a whitf of
them. Soon this was succeeded by snorts
and sounds of terror, and he knew that tho
redskins had gained entrance. He heard
the doors ily open and the frightened
horses rush out into the night followed by
the keen yelp of the braves. Next a faintglow showed through the open door of tho
barn and then the flames were leaping up
the dry boards while the Cheyennes were)
revealed disappearing over the band dunes
following the horses.

"Is that alir inquired the reporter of
John H. Martin, who told tho story, and
who, along in the sixties and early vcn
tics, wan familiar with life on the plains.
Mr. Martin said no, and went on to finish
his narrative.

John, knowing tbe patience of the wily
red, waited. He desired to know the ciacfl
condition of his guests in the shack. Bo-sid-e,

some other enterprising member of
the baud might have remained behind.
The barn was soon a heap of coals and cm'
ders. These the wind rolled over tbe sand
until in a few hours the place upon which
tbe barn had been was swept almost clean.

Shortly after midnight a born was beard,
blown by the driver of tbe east-boun- d

stage. It was a welcome sound to Jobn
who, as the horses, panting from their ten
mile drive over tho heavy sand, came near,
crawled out of tbe hole in tho ground.

"Hello. John."said brave old Dick Wright,
the driver, throwing down the reins, "what)
in h l'a up! Red-skin- s, ebf Get any of
'emt"

"It's a lee-tl-e am-bi-gu-oa- p," drawled
John, placing a hugo quid of tobacco in his
cheek; "le'a go see."

Keeping out of range of the window.thry
walked to the shack and cautiously
opened the door. The half-moo-n had risen,
and by its light they discovered the forms
of two Indians two very, very good
Indians, who would nover go upon a
man-huntin- g or a horse-stealin- g expedi
tion again.

"And that's how," said Mr. Martin,
"that wiry, nervy cuss, who didn't weigh,
more 'n a hundred and ten pounds, got the)
Xiom-de-pln- of 'Goose-cree- k John.' "

Onco upon a time,
So runs the story,
Tho Rev --end Doctor Snow,
A preach ,
And teacher
Of tho Word,
Found his discourses were getting slow
And falling on dull ears, unheeded.
Persons in tho pews,
Even the deacons,
Would take a snooze.
So tho good Doctor wondered what was needed
To rouse the spirit and the flock awaken
Ero all by Satan should bo overtaken.

Tho Doctor's tipplo had been tea,
A mild Eohea.
He tried Gunpowder
And talked much louder;
Pounded the pulpit pillow
Till the dust flew all about.
Still the congregation,
Without cessation,
Snored on, though he would shout
And roar like angry ocean's billow.

One day he read our "ad"
Telling the virtues of our Jersey Coffee.
He did not scoff ; ho
Bought a package and good Mrs. Snow
And ho sat down to drink.
How he did think!
His mind was all aglow;
He saw no more as by a candle dim,
But all was clear as an electric glim.

And when ho preached
Tho thoughts he reached
Were as with gold bedight;
And ideas new, with illustrations bright,
He gave unto his flock each Sunday morn and night.

No slumber in the pews! now, every deacon
Heard all tho speakin',
And taking the Doctor's hand
Said "Good land !

That sermon's full of power,
And from this hour
Wo calkilato, an' reckon an' it follers
We'll have to raise ye jest two hundred dollars."

JU. .A. KIN8EY
BROKERS AND DEALERS

The Homo in Which a Famous Poet En-

tertained Writers of a Past Period.

Where E. P. Roe Lived and Wrote Ola Novels
A Novelist's Grave Amelia E. Earr's Mount-

ain Home News of the Inner Circles.

Special Correapondenca of the Sunday Jonrnal.
Cornwall, N. Y.t March 18. The literary

associations which cluster around a small
community are ofttimes very interesting,
and especially is this trne of the several
towns which border oa the banks of the
Hudson river. Outside of New Ensland.
perhaps, there is no Eastern locality which
is eo fraught with literary memories as is
this old sleepy town of Cornwall.
-- It is now nearly forty-fiv- e years ago that
Nathaniel P. Willis first made known his
"Idlewild" retreat, and more than twenty-fiv- e

years have passed since he left it to be
taken, to Mount Auburn, near Boston. Tho
"Idlewild" of to-da- y is still green to the
memory of the poet. Sinco Willis's death
the place has passed in turn into
various hande, until now it is the
home of a wealthy New York lawyer,
who lias spent thousands of dollars
on the house and grounds. Tho old honso
still stands, and here and there in the
grounds remains a suggestion of the times
of Willis. The famous pine-driv- e leading
to tho mansion, along which the greatest
literary lights of the Knickerbocker period
passed during its palmy daye, still remains
Intact, the dense growth of the trees only
making the road the more picturesque.
The brook at which Willis often sat still
runs through ,the grounds as of yore. In
the house everything is remodeled and
modernized. The room from whose win-dow- n

Willis was wont to look over the
Hudson, and where he did most of his
charming writing, is now a bed-chamb- er,

modern in its every appointment and sug-
gesting its age only by the high ceiling and
curious mantel. Jsitors are now denied
the grounds, a forbidding sign announcing
to tho wanderer that the 125 acres of "Idle-wil-d"

are "Private Grounds." This re-
striction was fonnd necessary, one of the
occupants informed me, because of the
liberties taken by visitors, who still come,
almost every week, to see the place made
famous by the "dude poet of tho Hudson,"
as he is still called by the old residents of
Cornwall.

THE HOME OF E. P. ROE.
Only a few city blocks from Idlewild

is the house where lived E. P. Roe. the au-

thor of so many popular novels, as numer-
ous almost in number as the several hun-
dreds of thousands of circulation which
they secured. The Roe house is unoccu-
pied, and has been since tho death of the
novelist For a time the widow and some
members of her family resided there,
bat Mrs. Roe now 'lives in New York,
and tho Cornwall place is for sale. There
are twenty-thre- e acres to it in all, and,
save what was occupied by the house, ev-
ery inch of ground was utilized by the nov-
elist in his hobby for tine fruits and rare
flowers. Now nothing remains of the beauty
onco so characteristic of the place. For
four years tho grounds have missed the
caie of their creator. Where once were
the novelist's celebrated strawberry beds '

are now only grass and weeds. Ev-- .
erything is grown over, clily o few trees
remaining 'as evidence that the grounds
were ever known for. their cultivated prod-
ucts. A large board sign announces the
fact that the entire place in for sale, but
thepiiceor 25,000 asked font by the es-
tate is forbidding to purchnser. the nat-
ives of Cornwall tell me. The Roe place is
in tho heart of the village, and as oue
reaches it from his descent of the mountain
the regret comes that tho novelist did not
throw his tent on the higher grounds just
behind the place he selected.

It is but a few steps from the home where
he wrote his 'noted books, raised his deli-
cious fruits, and passed away that E. P.
Roe is buried. His grave is in the little
Presbyterian cemetery of the village, close
on the banks of the Hudson. The spot is
one of the most beautiful imaginable.
Overarched by trees, the ground has a
gradual slope towards the river, while a
fifteen-mil- e view up tho Hudson reveals
itself. It is easy to understand how
one so thoroughly in love with nature as
was the novelist should wish at his death
to sleep in such a nook, carved out, one
might easily imagine, by nature herself,
for her ardent admirer. Everything about
tho plot shows that the place is not for-
gotten. A large block of granite marks
the resting place of the romancer,
while on it his name is carvod twice,
the first, "Edward Payson Roe," as a fam-
ily record, while the second, "E. P. Roe,"
at tho base of the stone, indicates the pub-
lic man. At the left side of tho author re-
pose his mother and father, while a dozen
other smaller monuments show tbaxit is
the family burying ground. It Is, inueed.
a BDot of beauty just the niche in a vast
country whore the author of "Near to Nat-
ure's Heart" should rest.

ax author's mountain nOME.
Away up on the mountain side. Hanked

on the right by Storm King mountain and
on the left by Deer Hill, is the pretty road-
side cottage home of Amelia E. Barr. Tho
place is a mute testimony of the novelist's
success, it having been bongbt by her last
spring from the profits of her literary
work. It stands some six hundred feet
above tho Hudson, with a view of
landscape that stretches to the Cats-kill- s.

Here, where one feels closer to
his Creator and farther from bis fellow-me- n,

Mrs. I3arr writes the stories which
bring her nn income of over 83,000 a year
and make her one of the most successful
novelists of the day. In the upper part of
the bouse is her study; and during the sum-
mer daylight finds her at her desk. Four
In the morning is not considered too early
an hour by Mrs. Barr to have her nen in
hand, provided it is daylight. In winter
she begins at 7. Her days are method-
ical. She writes by band all morning,
and at 1 sits down to the best dinner pro-
curable. Then, for an hour, she plays at
her organ, when she returns to her study
and transfers her morning work to the
type-write- r. Then comes a drive, then a
light repast, while the evening is given
over to her family and such friends as may
drooin. Two of Mrs. Barr's daughters re-
side with her an unmarried girl of
twenty-thre- e years, and her mar-
ried daughter, Mrs. Morgan. No
men are about the place, a
magnificent English mas till', almost the
size of a young horse, acting as protector.
Inside the home comfort reigns supreme.
Flowers are profuse, and eo are books.
Periodicals 11 11 tables and stands, and in
every respect it is a literary home.

LITEltARY TOILETS AND CITY LIFE.
. It is a noticeable fact that our literary
workers are more and more tending to-

wards homes away from the cities for
doing their literary work. There is
no question that city life and its
interruptions is distracting to the
literary man or woman, and he must be a
skillful workman who can follow his craft
and fulfill at the same time the social obli-
gations whioh a home in the city exacts.
The one is undoubtedly incompatible with
tho other. Frank R. Stockton found it out,
and moved to New Jersey. Henrv M.
Alden, the editor of "Harper's Magazine."
has for years lived in Jersey, and never re-
turns to New York once he leaves
it for the day. George William
Curtis and William Winter, live on

taten island, and thns secure seclusion.
Bret Harto told me in London last summer
that he always avoids the town when he
writes a story, and Lies away to a suburban
retreat. Rider Haggard writes bis stories
also under rural Hecluaion. Mary K. Wil-kin- s

does all her literary work in her New
England country home. Sarah Orne Jew-e- tt

is much in Boston, but when she has
work in hand she goes to her quiet home in

Trne Story of the Early Days on tho
Famous Wells-Farg- o Stage Line.

"Goose Creek John's" Adventure with a Fand
of Thierinsr Cheyenne Monitor Fort and

Dag-O- ut Two Good Indians Discovered.

HERE WAS no in- -

dex, either in face or
manner, as to how
long he had tarried on
this earth. He might
have been twenty-liv- e

or he might
have been forty-fiv- e

It wonld take a
birth registerto de-teriui- ne.

Slender,
wiry, flaxen-haire- d,

b o ardlosa. with
eloping shoulders, a
shambling gait and
a frightened look in
his pale-blu- e eyes.

Such was "Gooso Creek John" in 1S03-C-- 7,

though an examination of the pay-rol- ls of
the Wells-Farg-o Stage Company, then op-

erating the stage-lin- e from the Western
terminus of tbe Kansas Pacific to Denver,
to discover a more Christian appellation,
and even then one could not be euro of
finding his baptismal name if John had
ever even undergone that ceremony.

During the years mentioned, the Chey-enn- es

and Arapahoes bad been carrying
on a series of depredations on the plains
of western Kaneas and Nebraska and
eastern Colorado, and had captured over
four hundred horses rind mules from the
Wells-Farg- o Company on the Smoky Hill
route, and-ha- d killed many etationmen,
stock-tender- s, stage drivers and express
messengers. Stock-tendin- g became so
hazardous a life at lonely, far-awa- y stations
that any one who would take the job could
count on a hundred and fifty dollars a
month with much greater certainty than
tbe time he might be permitted to enjoy
the salary. Stage drivers were on the
pay-ro- ll for two hundred dollars a month,
and at stations whero in times of safety
tbe wages were only fifty dollars a month,
were doubled.

One of tho most exposed stations on the
Smokey Hill route was Goose creek, about
two hundred miles east of Denver. This
was a sluggish little stream, deeply impreg-
nated with alkali, and at times and in
places it disappeared in the sand altogether,
as if ashamed of itself, to come to tbe sur-
face again for a breath of the desert air.
There was a rude barn at Goose creek, in
which was kept a relay of horses for the
east-boun- d stages dne at Goose creek at 1

a. M.. and a relay for the west-boun- d

stages due at 3 a. m., daily. This echedulo
was subject to changes without any notice
to patrons of the line and stages were sel-
dom on time at Gooso creek, being late
from one hour to four days, according to
tbe time card as revised by the Cheyennes
and Arapahoes.

John was the only man who could be in-

duced to stay at Gooso creek. He was en-
titled to an assistant, but could get no one
to share the danger with bim. and by an ar-
rangement with tbe superintendent,' by
which each thought he had the better bar-
gain, John was drawing 300 a month,
half this amount being for a mythical as-
sistant who appeared on the pay-rol- l, but
no whero else. The stock-tender- s' shack

or shanty at this station was of the pict-
uresque architectural variety known as a
a side-hi- ll dugont, three of Its walls being
tbe solid banks of the bill, while the front
was of sods laid as in a wall three feet
thick. In this front was adoor of pine
boards in the upper part of which was a
sash with four ten by twelve panes of glass.

Thirty feet from this door was a "moni-
tor fort" commanding the singlo entrance
to the shack. This was a hole in the
ground, five feet deep, eight foot across, a
wall rising eighteen inches above ground,
the whole covered with timbers and a
thick layer of sods and earth. There were
port-hole- s in this eighteen-inc- h wall on
every side, while within the fort were
eight loaded muskets aud one hundred
rounds of ammunition.

Within tbe shack was a stove, the pipe
appearing just above the earth being the
only indication of a habitation on the hill-
side, and when the stove was in operation
the curl of smoke would be more likely to
suggest a smoldering volcano than any-
thing else. By an arrangement of stakes
and rough boards a table had been made,
and similar ingenuity had devisoa a box
which was filled with prairie hay. On a
few pegs driven into tho dirt wall hung
the scant supply of John's wearing ap-
parel, and a snelf was his library, which
consisted of tho "Life of John A. Murreli,
tho Pirato of the Mississippi." "Dick Tor-pin- ."

"Leni Looti." "Rosalie, the Prairio
Flower," and a well-thumb- ed pack of
Steamboat playing cards.

The sole recognition of art was in a
cheap print of John C. Heenan and 'Som
Sayers in the prize-rin- g and ready for bat-
tle. Mr. Heenan displayed an exaggerated
amonnt of Irish-Americ- an biceps and the
Briton was portrayed with a like pre-
ponderance ot English punching power.

One afternoon in August John had di-
vested himself of his most intimate com-
panions, a pair of "Colt's navies." and was
proceeding with the culinary duties pre-
cedent to supper. Ho was trying to pacify
a sputtering skilletful of gravy and at the
same time keep a turbulent quart of cof-fe- o

from boiling over, when he became
aware of a phenomenon. Tho light from
the door was shut off as by an eclipse, a
circumstance that had not been predicted
in his almanac

The eclipse was due to the interposition
of the forms of two stalwart Cheyenne
braves. "Ugh," remarked one ot these
red warriors, sniffing the preparations for
supper. "Injun heap hungry." The other,
without remark, removed John's revolvers
from the peg where he had hung them.

Though John had no contract with the
government to feed tbe red children of tbe
plains, he at once made himself as amiable
as any host need be. The Cheyennes seat-
ed themselves at the table, and John be-
gan to servo the rations. The visitors
placod their own guns within easy reach,
while the "navies" they bad appropriated
lay npon the table beside their tin plates.

As John served the food over their shoul-
ders be showed himself very awkward, and
as ho went to pour the boiling-ho- t coffee he
stumbled and splashed a liberal quantity
over their naked backs. The red brethren
were writhing in pain when John met with

, another inisnap. This time he dropped the
ecalding cotlee altogether, and as he did so
snatcbea the revolvers trom tho table end
began firing as he backed out from tbe
door. A quick run and ho made the Men
itor fort, into which he dropped through
tbe hole in the top.

Several minutes passed. There was no
sound from the shack, but from the barn
came an occasional whinny of one of the
stage horses. He commanded the only
place of exist fzom the ahak and he knew
the Cheyennes too well to suppose that
they would expose themselves to his fire.
He reasoned further that these two braves

probably only scouts of soma band
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Uer Old Manager Givea borne Reminiscences
of Her Flrat Engagement In New York.

Stephen Fltke, In tbe Metropolitan.
They came on from Boston, and I met

them at the Sturtevant Hotel. They were
like a party of country people visiting
New York for the first time anxious, sus-
picions, afraid of being imposed npon and
nervously desirous of convincing me that
they were not at all astonished, nor
bewildered, nor strange in the great
metropolis. Dr. Grifhn was eager for
money; Mary was eager to act; Mrs. Griffin
had the brains of the party, and was
evidentlr a Kentucky lady. 1 offered such
fair terms that Dr. Griffin was afraid there
might be some trap in them. Finally a
contract was signed and the rehearsals
began.

Mary Anderson was then aWery tall. beau-
tiful girl; her figure undeveloped; her
voice a deep contralto, her self-possesssi- on

remarkable. She reminded me of a thor-
oughbred colt before it had been trained
into racing form. She confided to(me that
she liked applause, and knew how to
secure it by raising her powerful voice
and shouting at the gallery. This was
literally all she did know- - of the art of act-
ing. She was childishly-jealou- s of more ex-
perienced actresses and thoroughly con-
scious of tho advantages of her yonth and:
boauty. But her mother was more beauti-
ful and had much more grace, tact and re-
finement.

"The Lady of Lyons" was selected for her
New York debut on Nov. 12. 1877. The
scenery was in stock, for Miss Nellson, Miss
Davenport and Edwin Booth bad previous-
ly played the piece at tbe Fifth-avenu- e.

When Miss Anderson heard this she in-
sisted that all the doors, windows and
stairs should be changed. She could
not act on the' same side of the
stage as Miss Nellson.- - She could not gO up
the stairs L. C. like Miss Davenport. It
was impossible to humor these whims with-
out reconstructing the theater, so I hit
upon tbe easy expedient of devising imag-
inary scenes for Miss NeiIsor and Miss
Davenport. Then Miss Auderson wanted
them all different, and so it happened that
the stock scenes were different and were
joyfully accepted. All this was like a child
playing at acting.

Miss Anderson was then inordinately
fond of the theater. To come into it imme-
diately after breakfast; rehearse all the
day; see a performance at night, and sit in
front, talking things ovor, long after all
the lights, except those of the nightwtch-mau- ,

had been put out this was her idea
of enjoyment. . Her costumes for Pauline
were something terrible. I begged her
to so to Lord & Taylor's and buy dresses
for "The Lady of Lyons;" but her mother
resented my managerial interference, and
assured me that tho Louisville people
grently admired Mary's magnificent cos-
tumes. It was impossible not to laugh at
such simplicity, and equally possible not
to bo charmed by it.

Miss Anderson was so utterly unknown
in New York that, on the first night, there
was only a $3u0 house. However. 1 had pa-
pered it into a large audience, and Mary
plaved straight at them and was much ap-
plauded. Tbe hit of tbe play was made
when she thundered through the cottage
scene after tho marriage.

After counting np the house with Dr.
Griffin. I invited the party to supper. The
doctor and myself went across to their
lodgings for the ladies, and found theyoung
American tragedienne sitting on a trunk
and eating a cold pork chop from her fingers.
She was too tired to dress for Delmonico's
and we had supper at the nearest
restaurant. On tbe way the windows of
a candy storo attracted her, and we
stopped for some molasses candy. To see
the futnre qneen of the stage eating mo-
lasses candy and raw oysters alternately
was a study for an esthetic manager. But
she enjoyed both as thoroughly as .she then
enjoyed acting, and looked perfectly lovely
with her elbows on the table.

Modjeska was engaged to follow Mary
Anderson and 1 was unfortunate enough to
recommend tho young tragedienne t)
study the finished methods of the Polish
actress. This caused a coolness between
us which lasted for several years. Before
Modjeska made her great success in
"Camillo," and while she was playing to
empty scats. Miss Anderson would stalk
into the theater, look around complacently
and remark cheerfully:

"Your great actress does not draw any
better houses than the rough American
girl, does she?"

Re Careful How You Use Vaseline.
Plttuburg Chronicle-Telecrar- h.

Ladies should be careful how thov nse
vaseline on tho face, for the result of a
number of experiments has induced the
suspicion ' that a persistent nse ot it will
cause hair to grow on almost any part
of the face. There have been instances
known of ladies inducing a heavy growth
of hair on the upper Up and chin by using
vaseline to drive away pimples. Like some
other medicines, vaseline is too new to al-
low of all its properties being yet known,
but the fact that it will induce a growth
of hair if persistently nsed seems to be well
known. You might recommend it to your
bald-heade- d friends, however.

Misplaced Charity.
philacelrMa Tress.

Charity of tho sidowalk is the poorest
sort of charity. It is a curso to htm who
gives and him who takes. It takes so
much money from legitimate avenues that
reach the deserving and throwu it to the
frauds whose fictitious tale of woe, in-

vented to arouse sympathy and open
pocket-book- s, is the only interesting thing
about thera.

2Ur. Korer'a Discovery
New York Ctmmerclal Advertiser.

It was intended that men should cook,
not women. Men love to eat.

WOSIEN SOMXTIJIE3 rROPOSB.

In tho Novels They Do It with Tears, but lav
Real Life I'erhapa Without.

New York Evening Sun.
February of this leap year is gone, but

there are almost ten months left in which
for women to exercise their undoubted
privilege. Practically women propose to
men much more olten than is beliovedj
and curiously the recorded instances,
and they are not few. show that ladies;
exercise the privilege without refercnoe to
leap year.

Ihe ideal relation between man and
woman is when Atalanta runs and Hippo
tuenes pursues. But Atalanta is so incum
bered with garments that she can no
longer run. Her change in costume illus
trates the network of restraining costumes
with which civilization has entangled her
movements. The dear girl can now only
linger about, and use tbe signals left her,
her coquetry and her tears; and if now and
then she solves the situation moro turn
manly it is not surprising. This she does)
in her own way.

Lady Geraldine, in "Lady , Geraldine's)
Courtship," woos "Mister" Bertram with
engaging frankness and chivalrous devo
tion; and. moreover, endows him with all
her worldly goods not in phrase, but io
fact. Elaine's wooing of Lanncclot, the
most determined advocate of women's
rights would agree, goes too far. Elaine,
indeed, is as forward a young woman as is
produced in either literature or life. Tho
advantages of a delicate constitution aro
seen in the immunity accorded to her con
duct.

But it is not alone the poets who record
the proposals made by women to men.
Lady Castlewood virtually proposed ta
Henry Esmond, tailing on her knees in aq
appropriate manner, with burning words,
but, alas, with tears. In "Mlddlemarch''
Dorothea proposed to Will Ladislaw,
not without encouragement, certain-
ly. However, Will only spoke of
love. "But we can marry, eome
time," suggested Dorothea; thensho broko
into tears. Evidently when women dd
propose to men tho most successful manner
is the roost lachrymose. Thus Jo propose
to her German doctor in "Little women,"
and in Miss Thackeray's story, "Jack, tho
Giant Killor." the curate's daughter en-
gulfs poor Jack in a iady-llk- o flood of
tears.

On the contrary, in Miss Wilkins'a latest
Btory, Juliza. the heroine, astraightforward
girl, proposes lrauklv to the young man
with whom she was keeping company, as
they went home from sincing-scboo- l. Ho
hesitates and she thinks he is coy. He still
hesitates, and she asks him if he loves an-
other. He confesses that he does; then
Juliza helps him to win her. In "Castlo
Richmond" Trollop makes his elderly
Countess proposo without cryiDg. and sho
is rejected.

The proposal of the Queen of England to
Prince Albert, which she has recorded her-
self, is a notable instance in real life.
Without evidence it has always been sup-
posed that the Baroness Burdett-Co'itt- s

took the iniativo in her marriage. 1 hat
Mrs. Hopkins-Searlc- s proposed Mr. Searles
has testified on bis oath. Mrs. Searles, iu
fact, proposed oeveral times and was re-
jected.

Pretty Eaater 1'avore In Taper.
Philadelphia Press.

Tbe different kinds of fancy and useful
articles made of paper are on the increase.
Easter favors and favors for the Easter ger-ma- us

are the latest, and are all made of vio
let papsr of tbe same shade. The very iat-e- st

favor ordered and designed by a lady of
this city for a gcrman on Easter Monday is
adaiuty heart-shape- d cigarette-holde- r and
another fancy-shape- d box tilled with candy
matches. As a dinner favor tbe same thing;
is used, only in tho shape of an ordinary
cigarette-box- . Those are passed around to
the gentlemen with the collee. and to tho
ladies are given the same kind of boxes
filled with bon-bon- s in the shape of eggs.

A unique idea for draping a toilet table
at a country house is to use the imported
French crepe paper instead of muslin. The
stand, looking-glas- s, and drapery above tho
looking-glas- s are of paper and strewn hero
and there with bunches of violets. It is
something quite new, fresh and cool, be-
sides producing a very pretty ellect.

The latest llowrrs reproduced in paper
are orchids, and the imitation is wonder-
fully real. Pinks, violets, buttercups, and
wild roses are also well made and are much
nsed lor timming hats.

Two Clauses tt riaultta.
William Mason. In the Century.

There must always be two general classes
of pianists tboso wbote interpretation
changes with every mood, while tho play-
ing alwas remains poetic, fervent, artistio
and inspired, because it is impos-
sible for them to do violence
to tbe musical nature which they
have received by the grace of God.
and others whoso plaving lacks warmth
and abandon, notwithstanding tbe fact
that it is careful, conscientious, artistic,
and in the highest degree finished. Ihe
performances of the latter are invariably
uniform, and are exact to such a degree
that one can anticipate with great accu-
racy each accent, emphasis, nuance and
turning of phrase from beginning to end.
Of these classes Kubenstein and BuloW
present good illustrations in contrast.

Two Halve a.

rht'tfidfMa r.erord.
An uptown woman claims to have a

brother twelve feet high, he has tWw
hall brothers each eixfett io height
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HARRY P. MAWSON'S GREAT MILITARY COMEDY,
aiUHMMiiH(li((aimiaManaNMananaanHaMaaaHMHaHm

fA FAIR REBEL"?
With an elaborate scenic production and beautiful costumes, just as at tho

Fourteenth-stree- t Theater, New York,

j EDWARD IR. MAWSON !

mtfMMnnmMMMniHHMMatmmamuam '
AND A POWERFUL "CAST"

PRICES-Galle- ry, 15c; Balcony, 23c; Dress Circle. 50c; Orchestra, 75c; Orchestra Circle, $1.
Seats on Salo To-morro- w Morning.

PARKIMMMMTHEATEE
THE POPULAR YOUNG ACTOR,

N. S. WOOD
IN THE REALISTIC COMEDY-DRAM-A, THE

MVXJTo-morro- w Night

THE EMINENT AMERICAN ACTOR,

MR. LEWIS

MORRISON
A3

MEPHISTO
In his entirely new and reconstructed Sutrtlme

beeblo and Dramatic Production of

FA
EVERY SCENE
EVERY COSTU: S HEW
EVERY TROrERTY )

Tho Wonderful 'Brocken Scene'
Emfcelllahed wlta Flashes of Genuine Lightning.

MECHANICAL rrpnTnIMEIIS ft VT

ELECTRICAL Ll I LUIO

PlilOES Gallery. 25c: Balcony, 80c; Dress Circle,
75c. Orchestra and Hoxes, $1.

Matinee prices, 5c and &OC

GORjSTD I Extra
ffiffiSSS 31 ARCII 25" 26

Special Mati.xes satcrdat.
Return Engagement of Mlaa

htotWgtm
AND II En

OPERA COMPANY
Presenting P.annaette'a Greatest Opera,

"PAUL JOKES,"
A performed Ij Iter 340 emistcutlve tinea at the1'rlnce of Wales 1 heater. London.

PRICES --All Lowtr floor, fl.so; Balcony, re--
erred. ic: Ualeony. rate; Gallery. 'J.V. Mailnee

arises the suae, btauou sale moruLu.

r

m
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PRESENTED WITH

Elaborate Scenery ! : : : : Novel Mechanical Effects !

And a Superb Company I

TnE Production a Marvel of Stage Mechanism and Magnip.cence.

POPULAR 10c.


